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Phyllis Brown/Jo Anne Byrd 1983 

Born: Arco, Idaho August 9, 1911 

Father: James Boyl , born June 4, 1888 

Mother: Epha Lewis, born December 16, 1891 

Children: Phyllis, an only child 

Married: Arthur H. Brown from Mankato, Kansas, 

July 22, 1938 


Children: Jimmie Brown, an only cnild 



My father lived over in Idaho and he and Steve 
Callahan used to round up wild horses, break 'em and sell 
'em to the U. S. Calvalry. That's how he made a good 
part of his living though not entirely, he had some 
cattle too. I think the horses were probably taken 
back east to sel1 . 

My dad homesteaded over there in Arco, Idaho but 
he hated sheep. In these days you either hated sheep 
or you didn't but my dad happened to be a person who 
hated sheep. He and Vest Long and Steve Callahan were 
all neighbors and they wanted to come to Jackson Hole 
where the.re was no sheep so they come in and looked 
the country over. 

When they come in here my dad bought the old 
Andy Mattson place, where my son Jim now lives, Steve 
Callahan bought the old John Wilson place and Vest Long 
bought the George Wilson place. They come here in 1917 
and Dick Winger was their land man. He took them around 
the country and sold them each one of these places. 

Then, after going back over into Idaho, they come 
back in here. It must have been late summer because 
daddie got what they called an immigrant car with the 
train and we loaded all our stuff, including the twelve 
milk cows and the horses for all our families on the 
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train. It brought us to Victor, Idaho then we unloaded 
and came on to Jackson. I was six at that time. 

We come over with a team and spring buggy that mother 
drove. Daddy and Steve come later with a bunch of 
wild horses. 

1917 was the year of the terrible flu and shortly 
after we got here, it was in November, my mother got 
the flu and Dr. Huff was the only doctor here then. 

Si Ferrin was a big rancher up north and he had the only 

Franklin car. They didn't require water in the radiator 

so Dr. Huff got Si Ferrin's Franklin car and he drove 
about the valley the best he could to take care of the 
people. My mother had pneumonia and they expected her 
to die. Mrs. Steve Callahan come and took care of her 
and she saved my mother's life with onion and mustard 
poulticeson her chest. 

The following spring we started in to ranch and 
I didn't go to school until I was eight years old when 
I could either walk or ride. It was too far to go. 

My father bought 1214 acres when he come in here 

for $17,000 and the property had 75 to 100 cattle on it 
when he bought it. 

That first winter that we were here he brought 
all the wild horses over and he hc.d to take care of 
them. They took care of the cattle but the hay got 
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pretty short. In the spring he was worried about those 
horses eatin' so he took wild willows and everything 
for 'em along the creek, then he started tradin' 'em 
off. You could get a horse from him pretty darned cheap. 

In Idaho they could just run out but here you had to 
feed 'em and he realized he couldn't do that. 

His first grazing permit was down on the Hoback 
and there was lots of poison down there. One year they 
lost most of their cattle. Dad said you could walk from 
one dead cow to another for a mile. He had maybe 200 
head and got home with 98. That was larkspur that poisoned 
them. There was a big snow storm and that larkspur was 
left stick in' up so they ate it. 

At age eight I started to school in Jackson and 
Faustina Haight was my first school teacher. The school 
was where the Grandview Motel is now. It was a square 
brick building and there were probably 15 to 20 children. 

My dad just ranched and raised cattle there until 
he died. When he passed away he had one of the best 
permits on the Gros Ventre for 8 to 900 head of cattle. 

He left that ranch to my son, Jimmie Brown, who is now 
sub-dividing it to sell. 

My dad was a real rancher. They raised hay on the 
ranch then took 'em up to Bacon Creek, on the Gros Ventre, 
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to summer. After that experience with the larkspur, when 
all the cattle died, he went to the Forest Service and, 
in 1920, he got the new permit. 

In the early days we drove our cattle to Victor, 

Idaho and they were shipped to Omaha, Nebraska to great 
big Commission Companies. That was their business, to 
sell the cattle. Then, in the late fifties, we had 
cattle buyers come in here and buy the cattle because 
Jackson Hole cattle are very, very good. Daddy had one 
buyer from California, Ernie Johnson. These people would 
come in and contract the cattle and when it come time for 
the cattle to be shipped, which was around November 15, 
they'd go to the ranges. There must be about 78,000 
acres in that range up there. They'd gather 'em up, bring 
'em down and cut the yearling steers out then the buyer 
would come and get 'em. 

I used to ride up on the range but I didn't go to 
Victor. I always had to come home and take care of the 
milk cows. We had eight or ten. 

My mother was a worker! She worked in the hay 
fields, she helped milk cows, she cooked and she made 
donuts and bread and butter and sold cream. Billy Mercill 
had the store then and she would take enough produce 
to that store and she charged all year and in the fall 
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Billy Mercill would generally owe her money. 

When I was growin' up I caused my mother lots of 
worry. No, I just played and grew up like every other 
kid and had a good time. I had a good childhood. 

Jerry Hansen and I were good friends and we used to run 
up and down the hills, playin' we were horses. We 
caught the wild field mice and broke 'em to work, and 
stuff like that. We always had our own horses when we 
got bigger. That was our pride and joy that we owned 
our own horses! 

In the winter time we went to school then came home 
and carried in the night's wood and studied. I think 
they did in school pretty much what they do now. They 
had plays and that sort of thing. I was never very 
much of an actress, I can't remember being in a play. 

I mostly enjoyed school when it was over and I could come 
home and play horse again. 

I went through high school in Jackson and then I 
went on and graduated from the University of Wyoming. 

I became a teacher and taught 5th grade here for six or 
seven years, until I got married. I started out with 
the 4th grade and it was quite a backward grade and 
in the spring they had come up so good that they asked 
me to go on to the 5th grade so I taught that until we 
were married. 
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I got married July 22, 1938 to Arthur Brown (Brownie). 
He came from Kansas in 1928 and got a job haying for my 
daddy and we started going together. Then in the fall 
I went to Blackfoot Idaho to stay with my grandmother. 

She was getting very old and the grandchildren had to 
go out and stay with her. I guess that was my year to 
stay with her. When I came home Brownie had gotten 
himself a job at the Cafe and rented a room from my mother 
so we just went on going together. We went together for 
thirteen years before we got married. 

When we got married we went to Mr. Robert Miller, 
the banker in town. He was daddy's banker and he told 
us kids when we wanted to get a ranch they would help us 
so we started looking. In 1937 we bought the Ralph 
DuMauier place. That was interesting, DuMauier was 
Daphne DuMauier's cousin in England. He was a hunch back 
and, of course, you didn't keep people like that around 
so he come to Canada then on down here and had that place. 
He worked for us until he was an old man and couldn't 
work any more. 

So in 1937 we got that place. It was 200 acres 
for $8,000 and Brownie and I moved down there. We had 
a hard time paying for that. Times were toughl We had 
eight or ten milk cows and sold milk to the Wort Hotel 
and that made us enough to help run the ranch. Then we 
started a cattle herd. 

After we got married and moved in there my mother 
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had been down fixin' it up for us and she put in an old 
bed stead that she had and when we went to bed it fell 
right down to the floor. We never heard the end of 
that! 

Later my dad bought the Seaton place down there 
next to us and we ran it for him for 24 years. When he 
decided he didn't want to work it any more he decided 
he would give it to us. He said, "Well, you've worked 
that hard and that long, it's yours". That is where 
the Rafter J development is now. 

There are very few real ranches left in this valley. 
The only one I can think of is the Hardeman's - out here 
in Wilson. 

My son was born August 16, 1939 in the St. John's 
Hospital with Dr. MacLeod. He was raised right on that 
ranch but he didn't help any more than he had to. When 
they gave aptitude tests in the spring and asked what 
he would like to do he said, "I'd like to be a sport if 
somebody would furnish the money". He played basketball 
and football and Archie Jurich was his coach. I love 
Archie Jurich. When I was on the School Board I used 
to try to persuade him to be Superintendent. He would say, 
"No, I wouldn't do it, it's too heartbreaking". 

I worked hard in the community all the years. 

I worked for the Republicans but I quit that when they 
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turned down Barry Goldwater. I belonged to the 
Business and Professional Women's Club and I was an 
Eastern Star. I had a go at everything but mostly 
I worked on the rarch. 

One year our neighbor. Bill Jensen, started 
up a square dancing group right in his house. All the 
neighbors went there every Saturday night and took 
dinner and square danced. We had a wonderful time! 

In the spring we danced his floor loose and he wouldn't 
let us come back. Tanners, Soests, Albert Nelsons were 
in that group. Then, in the spring, they had a big 
square dance festival and by this time some of the squares 
had progressed much more than some of the rest and they 
wanted to dance with themselves. Bill Jensen said, "You 
go to that festival and it'll ruin you forever". He was 
right, it did. All the good dancers got off by themselves 
and they didn't want to dance with other people so we 
just broke up. Bill Jensen used to get us all in a great 
big circle and when the music stopped you were to dance 
with the person on your right, that would be your partner. 

It mixed us all up. Bill Jensen started the Jackson 
Sporting Goods and he had the ranch down next to ours. 

His wife's heart became bad so they moved out of the valley. 

We stayed on our ranch down there until 1977. Brownie 
had said, "When we get to where we can't run this ranch 
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ourselves, we'll sell it". By that time it was hard 
for him to rope and get out and work hard feedin' cattle 
so we decided we'd sell. One day we were sittin' at 
the dinner table and Chuck Lewton was there. He said, 

"I understand you want to sell your place". Brownie 
said, "That's right". In fifteen or twenty minutes we 
had it sold, on a hand shake, and it's been 100%. He 
said we could stay until we found a place we wanted to 
move. He offered land right on the ranch but Brownie 
said, "I'll not live here after I sell". 

So in 1977 we found this acreage in Wilson, owned 
by the Schwabachers, and we traded land from our place 
for this place (in Wilson). Brownie passed away in 1982, 
just five years after we bought this place. 

We had some good times. We traveled all over the 
state and went back to Mt. Rushmore. 

Brownie's Barbecue, that you go to every summer, 
was started by my husband. He was on the hospital board 
and they needed to raise some money and Mike Brennen 
was on the Board with Brownie and told about a little 
thing where they lived where all the people got together 
and had a big picnic. So they decided to have a Barbecue 
and they named it Brownie's because he worked harder 
than anybody else. He dug the pit and fixed it all up 
and got the beef and wrapped it and he always prepared 
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everything on Saturday night so the rodeo boys could 
come over and have it ready. It's nice to still have 
it in his memory. 

He was a damned good cowboy. He wasn't a buckin' 
horse rider but he could surely train a good cow horse 
He used to rope down at the Wilson rodeos. 



